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H Back-to-School Gift to Delight 
Dour Favorite Student 


TART your young scholars off happily to school this year with 
the gift of a snowy white gold-trimmed Eversharp pencil 
stamped with an image of the Infant of Prague and the words: 
“The more you honor Me, the more I will bless you.” It is a 
pencil he will be proud of and it will be a constant reminder 
of the Little King who can help him as no other with his 
studies all the year through. Only 50¢. 
builtins practical gift for the school-goer is our Infant of Prague torpedo 

pencil—a sturdy and reliable help for all written work. 15¢ each or 2 for 25¢. 
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Artistic Pictures in Photo-tone 


Suitable for framing 





The Last Supper by Da Vinei ................................ 19 x 32 in. 60¢ (] 
OD TRI cecinscnncnctieenttensostessosecsococsescnestonsnessescesse 12 x 16 in. 30¢ 
Holy Christ - Lange disncbbnnasrecanhesbeysansbenasianaueadon 16 x 25 in. 60¢ 
” "ee ” ” heedacimephiaamnmamebaneieneileanigns 16 x 21 in. 50¢ 
Agony of Our Lord 14 x 22 in. 40¢ 
The Angel Gabriel Adoring the Divine ‘Child 16 x 20 in. 50¢ 
Mother Most Amiable ....................--------------10+-++++++ 9 x 14 in. 20¢ 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart ............................ 18 x 26 in. 50¢ 
Death of St. Joseph ............--.-.--------0--0ee--eeeeeeeeeeee 15 x 22 in. 40¢ 
Se. Donepha fm GREY ............2.--cerecccccceecccooccseeccosececes 18 x 24 in. 50¢ 
BI GTI. nciscnninnievactrnscccevccseccornceneseoncoroseseoes 10 x 18 in. 25¢ 
Jesus Blessing Little Children ........................---- 7x 10 in. 15¢ 
St. Bemedict .................-..ccceeeecceeseoecceeseeccccesecccsesccees 9 x 12 in. 20¢ 
” eth SET RTE Tare D 7 x 10 in. 10¢ 
His Holiness, Pope Pius XII, 
in rich colors (mounted) .............................-- 10 x 13 in. 25¢ 





Three Interesting Leaflets on our Greatest Angelic Helpers. 


Threefold leaflets, one dealing with St. Michael, one with St. Gabriel and 
one with St. Raphael, giving a brief outline of their dealings with men, to- 
gether with the help they give us and prayers and devotions in their honor. 
To learn more about these mighty angelic spirits and the services they render, 
read and spread these devotional leaflets. $1.50 per 100 (may be ordered 
all one title or assorted). Single leaflets, 2¢ each. 


Order from: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Bright Star of Hope, 
Golden Dawn of Peace 


CW 
S EPTEMBER with its wealth of Mary-feasts may well vie with 


May as a month set apart for special veneration of heaven’s 

Bright Queen. And surely it is fitting that we dedicate to Mary 

not only the lovely springtime month when all nature is awaken- 
ing to new life and beauty, but also the golden autumn month of Sep- 
tember, when fields and gardens and orchards, in red and russet robes, 
have yielded the fruits promised by Maytime buds and blossoms. All 
hail, then, to Mary! our Life, our Sweetness and our Hope, whose Birth 
brought joy to the world; whose Name spreads abroad the fragrance 
of her virtues and the soothing balm of her consolations; whose inti- 
mate participation in the sufferings of her Divine Son transpierced her 
Heart, for our sake, with seven swords of sorrow; and whose all-em- 
bracing mercy makes her ransom captive souls from the slavery of 
sin and from the prison house of purgatory. 


Pure and holy, Mary came into the world—the golden dawn of the 
Sun of Justice who was later to be born of her. One might have ex- 
pected that she would be surrounded from her birth with earthly splen- 
dor; that her birthplace would be a palace, and her heritage a throne. 
But this would be thinking as the world thinks. In Mary, more than in 
all others, “the beauty of the King’s daughter was within.” Her soul 
was arrayed with celestial jewels of virtue and grace, of incomparable 
beauty and countless number. God lavished upon her, His chosen 
Daughter, all spiritual beauty from the treasures of His infinite love. 
But He did not wish her to be surrounded with the magnificence of this 
world, which He did not choose either for His incarnate Son. Riches 
and prosperity are not so much as mentioned in Mary’s life. Poverty 
and affliction were her portion; yet her life was full of peace and calm 
because its whole course was according to God’s will. 


Thus even with regard to her own life, as well as her office toward 
mankind, our Blessed Mother was rightly called MARY, which signifies 
“Star of the Sea”; because she shone, and shines, with tranquil bright- 
ness over the storms and tumults which trouble daily life, one event 
dashing on another, as wave succeeds wave. Her light is our safe 
guide, our bright star of hope on life’s stormy sea. She, like her Son, 
went through a sea of bitterness, and she knows how to bring us safely 
through the storm. 
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We have often heard it said that we are living in Apocalyptic times, 
and that never before was the battle between good and evil waged on 
so gigantic a scale. In this dark hour, Mary shines forth as a beacon 
of hope to all who are willing to follow her guiding rays. “Mary must 
shine forth more than ever in mercy, in might, and in grace, in these 
latter times,” says St. Grignon de Montfort; “in mercy, to bring back 
and lovingly receive the poor strayed sinners who shall be converted 
and return to the Catholic Church; in might, against the enemies of 
God, who shall rise in terrible revolt against God, to seduce all those 
who are contrary to them and make them fall by promises and threats. 
And finally, she must shine forth in grace, in order to animate and sus- 
tain the valiant soldiers and faithful servants of Jesus Christ, who shall 
do battle for His interests. Mary must be terrible as an army ranged 
in battle, especially in these latter times. It is principally of these last 
and cruel persecutions of the devil, which shall go on increasing daily 
till the reign of Antichrist, that we ought to understand that first and 
celebrated prediction and curse of God pronounced in the terrestrial 
paradise against the serpent: / will put enmities between thee and the 
woman, and thy seed and her seed. 


“God has formed but one enmity,” continues the saint, “and it is 
an irreconcilable one; it is between Mary, His worthy Mother, and the 
devil; between the children and servants of the Blessed Virgin and the 
children and instruments of Lucifer. Satan fears Mary not only more 
than all angels and men, but in some sense even more than God Himself. 
It is not that the anger, the hatred, and the power of God are not in- 
finitely greater than those of the Blessed Virgin, for the perfections of 
Mary are limited; but it is because Satan, being proud, suffers infi- 
nitely more from being beaten and punished by a little and humble 
handmaid of God, and her humility humbles him more than the Divine 
power. The devils fear one of her sighs for a soul more than the prayers 
of all the saints, and one of her menaces against them more than all 
other torments.” 


The fear of Mary by the enemies of God, and her marvelous mag- 
netic power over hearts, is being demonstrated through the world today 
as never before. And how comforting to us, in these critical times, to 
know that we have a Mother in heaven who is ever watching over her 
children and ever solicitous for their safety and well-being. Yet if we 
wish to be assured of her protection we must be sure that our life is 
such as to merit her approval and that our protestations of love for 
her ring true. As Our Lord once warned His disciples that not all 
who cry out “Lord! Lord!” will be saved, but only those who walk in 
the way of His commandments, or are sincere in their resolve to do so, 
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so we may be sure that only those will be aided and protected by Our 
Lady who call upon her in sincerity of mind and heart. If we wish to 
be protected and loved by Mary, we must conform our lives to hers by 
imitation of her virtues and follow the directions she has given. She 
has made this clear especially in her apparitions at Fatima. The prom- 
ises she made there depend entirely upon our co-operation. 

In our personal lives we know she asks of us charity—summed up 
in the two great commandments of love of God and love of neighbor— 
finding expression in purity, patience, kindness, self-denial, and those 
thousand and one virtues which we have opportunity to practice in our 
daily lives. She stressed particularly purity, prayer and’ penance, the 
latter meaning the patient acceptance and endurance for love of God, 
of the many little inconveniences and hardships attendant upon our 
daily duties. 

But Mary wishes us to offer prayer and penance not only for our- 
selves, but also for others, and on this, particularly, the restoration of 
peace to the world depends. To the innocent children at Fatima (who 
had few, if any, personal sins for which to atone) she recommended 
prayer and penance for sinners, to save them from eternal damnation. 
“Pray, pray much,” she said to them, “and make sacrifices for sinners, 
since so many souls go to hell because there is nobody who makes sac- 
rifices and prays for them.” 

The words penance and mortification are repugnant to the material- 
istic concept of life, and many are the Christians in the world who pro- 
fess a sort of Christianity without the Cross—a false, hypocritical 
Christianity, which purposes to conciliate Christ and Satan. Christ does 
not recognize them as His members. The true Christian must be 
sacrificed with Christ on the cross of his daily duty, lovingly accepted, 
and all the special crosses which Providence may send him. And in 
justice and charity he must still share the penance of reparation which 
atones for the sins of the world. 

If Faith, Hope and Charity are still alive in our hearts; if we feel, 
as children of God and children of Mary, the offenses committed against 
them; if we believe that sin draws souls to hell and causes every sort 
of evil, let us heed the distressed appeal of Our Lady of Fatima. Let 
us help her to save us and to save the world. For she is our bright 
Star of Hope, our Golden Dawn of Peace! 


—_—_—r- oo 


Spiritual Vitamin for September 


Mother of love, of sorrow, and of mercy, pray for us. 
300 days’ indulgence. 
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Wonders of ‘the Angel-World 


NO Se) 


HERE is a fascination in thinking of the Angels, the most noble 
and beautiful creations of God’s wisdom and power, the crea- 
tures most like to God. The Angels are God’s most perfect 
images. They most perfectly mirror and show forth the good- 

ness, majesty and glory of God. Angels are bodiless creatures, or, as 
we say, “pure spirits.” From this we might conclude that they are 
supernatural beings, but this is not true. There is but one Supernatural 
Being, God. The Angels are spiritual beings, created beings who have 
their definite place in God’s plan of creation. To suppose they do not 
exist because we do not see them would be as foolish as to say that the 
billions and billions of stars which scientists tell us lie out beyond the 
reach of the most powerful telescope do not exist because we do not 
see them. 

The Angels are princes of heaven. They are so wondrous in their 
natures that our finite intelligences can grasp scarcely anything of their 
splendor, their variety and their numbers, or comprehend even slightly 
the ineffable beauty of these godlike creatures. As for their numbers, 
we are told that all the people in the world at any time, or even from 
time’s beginning to its end, are a mere handful in contrast to the myriads 
of angelic spirits who fill the heavens. As for their variety, there are 
no angelic families or races. Each Angel stands out as an individual 
unlike all others. The differences between Angel and Angel are greater 
than those between a man and a flower. And it is thus that the heav- 
enly choirs image the perfections of the Divinity in a way that staggers 
our imagination. “Angels are neither old nor young, sick nor healthy, 
men nor women, infants nor ancients, tall nor short, fat nor thin; they 
are bright flames of life, unflickering, unfading, indestructible flames 
that are fed by nothing but God.” So theologians tell us. 

The complete spiritual nature of the Angels gives them an inde- 
pendence and a power that man cannot fathom. Because Angels are 
free from all the barriers that physical matter imposes on mankind, 
their knowledge and power is limited only to the degree of perfection 
that God has given to each one; but in comparison to our limited in- 
telligence, that knowledge and power is all but infinite. Furthermore, 
their knowledge is absolutely accurate and complete, for it comes di- 
rectly from Eternal Truth itself. 

Angels are free from all the sluggishness, fatigue and distraction 
that rules our human lives, because they are pure spirits. Their exis- 
tence is not confined or limited to any particular place, and no place 
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can be too small, no place too large, no place too distant for an Angel, 
because he has no body. Angels are present wherever they work, or 
wherever they will to be, in the same way that our thoughts are where 
we direct them. 


In the beginning, the Angels did not see God face to face. The 
Beatific Vision was the reward of their obedience and humility. That 
their love of God might be tested, they were subjected to a trial. It 
is generally believed, the Son of God in His future Incarnation as Man 
was proposed to them as the object of their adoration. No doubt, God 
the Son, considered merely in His human nature, with a body formed 
of the dust of the earth, was inferior to the Angels, who were spirits; 
but that human nature, by reason of its union with the Divinity, was 
worthy of their profound veneration and worship. Lucifer, the highest 
of all the Angels, seeing his own excellence, was puffed up with pride 
and refused to obey. But Michael and the spirits faithful to God, pre- 
served by reverence and truth in true humility, fought against the 
rebels and cast them forth into the prison “prepared for the devil and 
his angels.” 


The great Benedictine theologian, Vonier, explains the fall of Lu- 
cifer as a refusal to accept sanctifying grace because it was to be com- 
mon to all the Angels. As we have mentioned, each Angel is abso- 
lutely distinct from every other. Now, according to Vonier’s explana- 
tion, Lucifer and those who followed him preferred their own individu- 
ality without grace, rather than to have grace in common with others. 
The consequences of this single moment of trial were and are over- 
whelming. Only by pride could the Angels sin; and because their 
freedom from ignorance and passion gave them a complete grasp of 
the truth, there could be ‘no change of will, no second chance for them. 
Their will is eternally fixed in evil, and so their punishment is eternal. 

Angels, whether good or evil, can suggest ideas to us through our 
imagination and memory; they can persuade, entice and frighten us 
through the avenues of our senses; but they cannot enter our intellect 
and will. So our thoughts, our deliberate desires, our loves, our will, 
are our own always. The exercise of our free will is unhampered both 
by the influence of the good Angels, who endeavor to lead us to God, 
and by the temptations of the devils, who seek to ruin our spiritual life 
by robbing us of sanctifying grace. So, despite the fact that they can 
make efforts to induce us to accept grace, the Angels cannot force our 
wills, nor can the devils force us to sin. 

The Angelic spirits are divided into nine choirs, mentioned in 
Holy Scripture. 1. The Seraphim, whose distinguishing -characteristic 
is a burning love for God. 2. The Cherubim, who possess a wondrous 
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knowledge of God and His infinite beauty. 3. The Thrones, the repre- 
sentatives of God’s Majesty. 4. The Dominations, who teach that the 
true way to hold rule or dominion and to reign is to serve God, and so 
possess true liberty, or freedom from passion and sin, and from the 
slavery of the devil. 5. The Virtues, who represent God’s might, and 
impart strength and fortitude in the Divine service. 6. The Powers, 
who restrain the malice, craft and power of the demons, and lead men to 
obey all lawful authority for God’s sake. 7. The Principalities, the 
guardians of provinces, kingdoms and peoples. 8. The Archangels, the 
captains of the heavenly armies, and sent by the Most High with special 
messages to men. 9. The Angels, from whose choir the Guardian An- 
gels of individual human beings are usually appointed, although it may 
be that they are at times appointed also from higher choirs. 

Volumes have been written on the holy Angels, full of most in- 
teresting matter, but even the slight and imperfect sketch we have given 
here may serve to show how worthy of serious attention is devotion 
to these heavenly spirits, and how we ought to take to heart the advice 
of Pope St. Leo the Great: “Make friendships with the holy Angels!” 
Certainly, no earthly friends can vie with them in goodness, in power, 
and in love for us. Therefore, all through life we should regard them 
as our most faithful friends and invoke their help daily in prosperity 
and affliction. 

An easy way to practice devotion to the Nine Choirs is, on Sunday 
to honor the Seraphim, Cherubim and Thrones; on Monday, the Dom- 
inations; on Tuesday, the Virtues; on Wednesday, the Powers; on 
Thursday, the Principalities; on Friday, the Archangels; and on Satur- 
day, the choir of the Angels. 


Novena to the Holy Angels 


September 23 — October 1. 
ee nagesmenneaee te benefits to body, mind and soul are obtained 


by sincere and persevering devotion to the glorious princes of 
heaven, the holy Angels. Many of our readers have experienced their 
intercession in the past, and we are confident that all will rejoice in the 
opportunity to take part again in our annual Novena in preparation for 
the Feast of the Guardian Angels on October 2nd. The Novena will 
commence September 23rd and continue to October Ist. The Glory be 
to the Father, said nine times in honor of the nine choirs, is a suitable 
prayer. The Benedictine Adorers will make a public novena in each 
of our five Sanctuaries of Perpetual Adoration. Those who wish their 
petitions included in these prayers may send them to the Motherhouse: 

Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Warrior on Wings 
CW O_O 


EVER, perhaps, in the history of the world, have the rights 
of God been so insolently attacked, so blasphemously mocked 
or so shockingly ignored, as they are today. Puffed up with 
their discoveries and their progress in material science, men 

are arrogantly proclaiming their self-sufficiency and denying the exis- 
tence of a personal God who by His almighty power created and 
governs the universe and all that it contains. The haughty and inso- 
lent boast of Lucifer, “I will be like the Most High!” is re-echoed 
throughout the world. Governments and secret societies, plotting against 
God, are striving to wipe out religion completely and to substitute a 
liberty of conscience that cannot but end in utter disaster, both materi- 
ally and spiritually. 

As an antidote to these frightful evils, we are urged the more ear- 
nestly to call upon the great St. Michael, the glorious prince of the heav- 
enly hosts, who conquered the proud Lucifer and the rebellious angels 
and cast them into the abyss. Emblazoned on the shield of this mighty 
warrior is his name: MI-CHA-EL, which means, “Who is like unto 
God?” This was his battle cry in his conflict with the rebel angels. 
This must be our battle cry too, as we enlist under his banner to fight 
against the enemies of God. In the dangers which threaten both our 
physical and spiritual safety, it is certainly time—yes, high time—for 
us to “rise from sleep,” as St. Paul warned the early Christians, and 
to offer vigorous resistance. The weapons we must use are not those 
employed in civil warfare, but the atomic bombs of prayer and pen- 
ance, fidelity to God’s commandments, and frequent reception of the 
sacraments. For, as St. Paul tells us, again, “Our wrestling is not 
against flesh and blood, but against the Principalities and Powers, 
against the world-rulers of this darkness, against the spiritual forces 
of wickedness on high” (Ephes. 6:12). 


Protector of the Church 


With one accord the holy Fathers of the Church teach that St. 
Michael is the guardian angel and the protector of the Catholie Church. 
Time and again, in centuries past, he came to the rescue when dread- 
ful wars and persecutions threatened to destroy Christianity. It was he 
who, at the command of Mary, Queen of Angels, came to the rescue 
of Constantine the Great, in the fourth century, and helped his forces 
to gain a brilliant victory over the pagan Emperor Maxentius. The 
Archangel himself revealed his identity in this instanee. Appearing to 
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Julius 


Michael Conquers the Dragon. 





Constantine after the completion of a beautiful church erected to his 
honor, he said: “I am Michael, the chief of the angelic legions of the 
Lord of hosts, the protector of the Christian Religion, who, while you 
were battling against the godless tyrants, placed the weapons in your 
hands.” 

At later periods, too, St. Michael proved himself a powerful pro- 
tector against the invasions of barbarian hordes. The Greek Emperor 
Justinian I erected six churches in his honor, in grateful recognition 
of the assistance which he had rendered. In the fifteenth century, when 
the Turks threatened to overrun all Europe, St. Michael, at the command 
of the Blessed Virgin, again championed the cause of Christianity and 
gained a glorious victory over the infidels. St. Joan of Arc, the Maid 
of Orleans, who in the fifteenth century saved France, ascribed her 
vocation and her victories to St. Michael. 

Thus St. Michael has proved himself a valiant warrior for the 
honor of God both in heaven and on earth. Glowing zeal for the honor 
of God is his distinctive trait and virtue. By his power he wages in- 


138 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 





Schnoor Von Carolsfeld 








cessant war with the archfiend, Satan, in the great kingdom of God 
upon earth, the Church. 

Pope Leo XIII, realizing by Divine enlightenment the present and 
future struggles of the Church against the powers of hell, felt convinced 
that through the intervention of St. Michael, hell would be conquered 
and the Church restored to peace and liberty. He therefore composed 
a prayer in honor of the warrior-archangel, and ordered it to be recited 
daily after low Mass in all churches throughout the Catholic world. 

The Church has special need of the powerful protection of St. 
Michael in our chaotic times. On all sides she is being assailed by 
strong and bitter enemies. In one country after another we behold the 
sad spectacle of religious persecution rising to an ever higher pitch 
of hatred and insolence. Equally dangerous is the insidious battle be- 
ing waged secretly to undermine the influence of religion and to ham- 
per, if not to nullify, the Church’s work of salvation. Surely the ter- 
rible crimes which have been and are still being committed against the 
Church and her members are instigated by the devil, for no human 
mind could be base enough to conceive and put into execution such 
atrocities. 

We know, of course, that the gates of hell shall never prevail against 
the Church, for Our Lord has promised to be with her till the end of 
time. Nevertheless, God wills that we do our part in defending her 
cause. He might have cast the rebel angels out of heaven by a single 
act of His will, but He chose rather to send against them His armies 
of loyal spirits, under the leadership of the great St. Michael. So, too, 
in the present critical times, He could confound the enemies of the 
Church by merely willing to do so, but He wills rather that we should 
co-operate in her defense, under the leadership of the great Captain 
of the heavenly hosts. 

Let us, therefore, be earnest and persevering in imploring St. 
Michael to put an end to the persecutions which are assailing the 
Church, and to the activities of the evil spirits which are ruining so 
many souls. 


Prayer for the Protection of the Church and Her Members 


O glorious St. Michael, guardian and defender of the Church of 
Jesus Christ, come to the assistance of this Church, against which the 
powers of hell are unchained. Guard with special care her august 
Head, and obtain that for him and for us the hour of triumph may 
speedily arrive. O glorious Archangel St. Michael, watch over us dur- 
ing life, defend us against the assaults of the demon, assist us especially 
at the hour of death; obtain for us a favorable judgment, and the happi- 
ness of beholding God face to face for endless ages. Amen. 
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Our Lady of a Happy Death 


|] “WICE a year we celebrate a feast in honor of the Sorrows of Our 

Blessed Mother. The first is on the Friday of Passion Week, nine 
days before Easter; the other on September 15. In the first we are 
urged to accompany with loving devotion Our Sorrowful Mother and 
her Divine Son on the Way of the Cross; in the second we are re- 
minded that sorrow and suffering is a part of our earthly life, and that 
Mary is our perfect model and our consoler on our heavenward journey 
through this vale of tears. 

St. Pius X, who lived in our afflicted times, was zealously devoted 
to Our Blessed Mother. Among his many measures and documents to 
spread devotion to her, he instituted a Universal Apostolate of Salva- 
tion for all, teeming with spiritual favors, drawn from the Treasury of 
the merits of Jesus and Mary—under the title and patronage of Our 
Lady of Sorrows: The Association of Our Lady of a Happy Death. 
The aim of this Association is: 1.) The perseverance of the just. 
2.) The conversion of the sinful. 3.) A happy death for all, especially 
for the members of the Association. 

The Holy Father issued two Apostolic Letters, inviting everyone 
to enroll, and enriched the association with copious benefits. Knowing 
our age of rushing distractions, he imposed no obligations—no fee, no 
collection, no prescribed prayer. Enrollment is the essential require- 
ment, so that even little children may be enrolled. It is recommended 
that members say three Hail Marys morning and evening. Enroll- 
ments are recorded by the Reverend Directors appointed, ‘‘Fathers of 
Saint Mary,” who provide leaflets in various languages, without charge. 
A voluntary offering is welcome for the upkeep of the apostolate. 

For prints of information and membership, kindly apply to: — 

Rev. Cyril Mitera, O.F.M., 3140 Meramec, St. Louis, 18, Mo. Or: 

Franciscan Fathers, Pulaski, Wis. 

In Canada: Rev. Director, Association of Our Lady, 

Charlemagne, P.Q. Canada 


Sympathy in Sorrow 


Everyone in any sorrow, be it great or small, appreciates sympathy. Our 
Blessed Mother experienced many sorrows in her life; that is why she is called 
the “Queen of Martyrs." She, too, will appreciate the sympathy you show 
her by being devoted to her under her title of “Our Lady of Sorrows.” These 
two BENEDICTINE BOOKLETS will help you show her greater love and 
devotion. 

Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows — this booklet treats of the 
reasons for and merits of devotion to the Mother of Sorrows and explains the 
great source of grace and consolation which it is. 15¢. 

Mary’s Seven Sorrows — an appealing and inspiring reflection on 
each of our Blessed Mother's seven sorrows, each beautifully illustrated by 
the famous artist, Janssens. 15¢. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Seeing Labor Day the 
“Catholic” Way 


CWO" 


UMAN labor has a very definite place in the scheme of life. 

God has fitted it into His over-all plan for mankind’s develop- 

ment. It affects both the temporal and spiritual well-being of 

every individual as well as that of the community and of so- 
ciety as a whole. It figures in a high degree in man’s personal sancti- 
fication. Hence, a few considerations on Labor Day from a Catholic 
viewpoint are significant. 

The celebration of Labor Day, observed on the first Monday of 
September each year, originated seventy-three years ago as a holiday 
of protest on the part of workers who resented a social system where 
the many work for the few who own industry, and are, only too often, 
the victims of exploitation. Then more and more the day began to take 
on an aspect of a “labor-management” holiday, kept as a purely secular 
feast, highlighted by parades, ball games, and amusements of every 
kind. 

Within the last decade or two there has been a noticeable trend 
among Catholics to make Labor Day a sort of unofficial holy day. 
Especially in the bigger cities this means a special “Labor Day Mass,” 
with some well chosen words appropriate to the day addressed to the 
assembly by a competent speaker. Attendance at these Labor Day 
Masses by thousands of employers and workers in the nation’s major 
industrial cities is a sincere expression of good will and effort to arrive 
at a better understanding of the problems of labor and their solution by 
an appeal to the omniscient and omnipotent Manager and Worker, the 
Almighty Creator. 

Bandying about empty slogans and deceptive words will never 
better relationships in the field of social justice. There must be the 
will to co-operate. And this means that principles of Christian morality 
must be applied. An active mutual interest must be aroused to foster 
and protect the respective rights of owner, manager and worker. A 
part of Labor Day, therefore, could be most profitably devoted to a 
study of the Encyclicals of the Popes on the norms and moral principles 
which regulate labor relationships. 

Labor Day might well be a “Social Justice Day.” There can be 
no social justice when man’s dignity and man’s brotherhood are ig- 
nored. All worthy effort to solve the problems in the field of labor 
takes into consideration the worth of the individual, who is made in 
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the “image and likeness of God.” No man is to be demeaned as a slave. 
Each has human rights. Employers must recognize that laborers, as 
well as themselves, have a mind to think, a will to freely choose. Each 
has been redeemed by the Precious Blood of Christ, each is destined 
to eternal glory. God has appointed a place for all, so that between 
owner, manager and worker there is an interdependence. If neces- 
sarily there are superiors and inferiors, it does not follow that social 
injustice is permitted. Equity demands that there be no trampling on 
the rights of others, rights which are sacred to one and all, rights de- 
riving not from any civil society, but from the human personality. It 
is the owner’s place to see that conditions of work are good for body 
and soul, and that fair treatment and fair wages are given to employees 
according to Christian principles, which have regard to justice and 
charity. And it is the duty of the worker to give a just day’s work, 
taking a sincere interest and making due efforts to do his best in the 
task that devolves upon him. 

Labor Day should be a day of inspiration and dedication, a day of 
hope and resolve. An examination of conscience both by employers 
and workers may reveal the need on the part of some to undertake the 
amendment of shady practices, as well as unnecessary violations of the 
Sunday. The cleavage, so often drastic, between worker and employer, 
would soon be mended if the efforts of both were directed towards 
Christian ideals. Labor Day should stimulate true co-operation for the 
community's good. 


Work Is a Blessing 
Certainly, Labor Day is a day in which to thank God for His bless- 


ings, for the Providence and guidance which He never ceases to show 
mankind. Work itself is one of God's blessings. Work has in it an 
aspect of penance, it is true, because God made it so after the fall of 
man. Nevertheless, that does not detract from the blessing that it is. 
Work is a blessing because it is only through work that the human per- 
sonality can be adequately developed and perfected. Work is a blessing 
because through the labor of all the members, communities and nations 
prosper, and each one is supplied with the material things needed for 
life as well as for the enjoyment of life. Work is a blessing because 
the effort required for it calls forth basic Christian virtues—patience, 
humility, charity, perseverance, fortitude, the recognition of the dignity 
and worth of others—and hence it sanctifies man. Work is a blessing 
for the added reason that it has been sanctified by the Man-God, who 
labored here on earth. Work is indeed a sort of sharing in God’s ever- 
continuing creation and providence, for, in the faithful performance of 
our role and responsibility as a worker, we are carrying out the design 
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which God decreed for human society and the human beings who make 
it up. Only by labor can human life be sustained; only by labor can 
the family be supported; only by labor can men unite in co-operative 
action to establish and maintain a social order. The result of this united 
co-operation is the common good of all. 


All of us need to be conscious of the fact that our work is God- 
given, and has a power to glorify God and serve mankind. Man, as 
a laborer, misses the point when he looks upon work merely as a means 
of getting his bread, or of increasing his prestige and monetary power. 
The employer fails when work is made a commodity and exploited for 
greed, with no regard to justice and charity. The keystone of right re- 
lations is co-operation between the members of the industrial world, 
each realizing that he is part of a whole, the whole that is society, the 
whole that is Christ’s Kingdom on earth; each realizing that his work is 
something holy, something that he can and must contribute for the good 
of all. 


Truth or Tragedy ? 


WISE educator was once asked by a group of Catholic par- 
ents: “Just why should we send our children to the Catholic 
school? The public school is much closer and we are paying 
taxes to support it. As they grow up, our children will learn 

their Faith naturally.” He replied with this story of early frontier 
days: “Long ago when our country was still very young, two boys were 
born only a few hours apart into two frontier families. They grew up 
together and were always close friends. The father of the one boy, 
realizing that his son’s chances of survival in that dangerous age might 
depend on his skill with weapons and his knowledge of self defense, 
taught his son, when he was still a mere lad, how to use a gun; trained 
him in the ways of the enemy Indians who roamed the nearby forests, 
and gave him the full benefit of his years of experience of frontier life. 


The father of the other boy, however, though he gave his son the 
best rifle and equipment that money could buy, could not be bothered 
with training him in its use. He did not want the lad tagging along on 
his hunting trips, and said carelessly that he would learn those things 
for himself as he went along; nature would teach him how to survive 
its hazards. 


One day when the two boys were out hunting, and had roamed far 
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from the settlement, they were suddenly attacked by a small band of 
savage Indians. The boy whose father had not taught him how to de- 
fend himself, ran panic-stricken toward the town, with several Indians 
in pursuit. The other boy coolly dropped to one knee and fired repeat- 
edly at the oncoming savages. As several of them fell, blood spurting 
from their death-wounds, the rest lost courage and fled. Only then 
could the boy turn his attention to his friend. But he was too late; 
the lad lay dead several hundred yards away, his young body pierced 
by arrows. Slowly he lifted the lifeless form in his arms and carried 
him to the settlement. Wordlessly he brought him to his father’s house 
and found the man smoking his pipe in a back room. He laid the dead 
boy down before his father and only then did he speak: “Here is your 
son. You killed him today!” 


The educator did not think it necessary to go on, and surely the 
powerful moral of this story is clear: Catholic parents who are so un- 
concerned about the spiritual future of their children as to think of 
sending them to public or other schools where they will have no oppor- 
tunity to learn the truths of their Faith, are as surely responsible for the 
loss of their souls as the careless father was for the death of his son. 
Children who are educated in an environment where God cannot be 
mentioned, where the laws of science and mathematics are thought to 
be of greater importance than the laws of God, where the study of 
literature supplants the study of Christ’s life and love, are children who 
will go into the world totally unarmed for the struggle against the flesh 
and the devil. The frontier boy who was slain by the Indians had 
weapons, but did not know how to use them. Just so, graduates of 
secular schools are equipped with secular knowledge which may en- 
sure them a measure of worldly success, but can never defend them 
against the enemies of their souls or win for them that Eternal Life to 
which this life is but a brief prelude. 


It is true that public schools are an indispensable part of our 
national life, which provide an education for millions of young people, 
who would otherwise grow up illiterate. But, owing to the present sys- 
tem of secularization, they are forbidden to teach the most necessary 
knowledge of all, knowledge of God and of His laws; and for the most 
part they produce an appalling spiritual illiteracy. If education is to 
be more than a mere accumulation of facts over a certain period of 
years, it must teach our youth the difference between good and evil, 
right and wrong, truth and error. It must teach them self-control, and 
self-discipline and social responsibility. In other words, it must teach 
them how to live—and how to live as beings created by an all-loving 
God, destined to share with Him the eternal joy and peace of heaven. 
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It is in the Catholic school, the Catholic grade school, high school 
and collegé, that“young people assimilate this all-important knowledge, 
naturally as a flower opens its petals to the sun. For in the Catholic 
school of whatever age-level, the courses are in correct focus. With 
Faith as the center, all branches of knowledge radiate out in harmony 
and balance, because intellectual education must not be separated from 
moral and religious training. To impart knowledge or to develop men- 
tal efficiency without building up moral character is not only contrary 
to psychological law, which requires that all the faculties be trained, 
but is also fatal both to the individual and society. Of this fact our 
daily papers with their headlines of juvenile delinquency, social ir- 
responsibility and broken homes, bear terrible witness. 


Always a master-psychologist, the Catholic Church has long rec- 
ognized these facts and that is why she has insisted on a Catholic edu- 
cation for the Catholic child. She knows that the eager, plastic minds 
of children must not be warped by learning about everything except 
God. Can a child who knows more about comic-books, spaceships 
and television programs than about his Creator, be expected to grow 
into that perfect manhood which Christ died to purchase for him? 
Again and again the Church has sounded the warning, begging the 
faithful. through her Vicar and her Bishops, to send their children to 
Catholic schools. She knows this entails sacrifices, often considerable 
ones, but it is the child’s soul, his eternal future which is at stake. Can 
this be balanced against money? No price is too high to pay for Faith! 

“The world’s greatest affliction is religious ignorance in all classes 
of society,” said Pope Pius XII, and a modern American statesman 
echoes the Holy Father with some observations that all Catholic parents 
might well take to heart: “The nation that takes its children away from 
religion and allows them to grow up without God, is as surely plotting 
its own ruin as if it emptied the veins of its citizens of their lifeblood. 
At the time of life when the years are most heavily freighted with des- 
tiny; when Providence is storing up in the young the physical energies 
that are to make them the home-builders of tomorrow; in those won- 
derful years when the solemn and serious lessons of life are most im- 
peratively needed to save the young from disaster and tragedy, the 
Creator, who alone can save them and make them strong, is banished 
from their lives. In all the range of modern thought there is no notion 
so tragic as that during this period religion should be absent from the 
influences that are molding human life. For these years determine 
whether a man will walk through life upward with his face to the stars 
of heaven, or wallow through life like a beast with his face to the earth.” 


x 
(Hon. James Farley.) 
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Queen of Purgatory 


O turn to Jesus, Mother, turn 


And call Him by His tenderest names, 


Pray for the holy souls that burn 


This hour amid the cleansing flames. 


Ah, they have fought a gallant fight 
In death’s cold arms they persevered, 
And after life’s uncheery night 
The harbor of their rest is neared. 


In pains beyond all earthly pains, 
Favorites of Jesus, there they lie, 
Letting the fire wear out their stains 
And worshiping God’s purity. 


Spouses of Christ they are, for He 
Was wedded to them by His Blood; 
And angels o’er their destiny 
In wondering adoration brood. 


They are the children of Thy tears, 

Then hasten, Mother, to their aid, 
In pity think each hour appears 
An age, while glory is delayed. 


O Mary, let thy Son no more 
His lingering spouses thus expect; 
God’s children to their God restore, 

And to the Spirit His elect. 


Rev. Frederick W. Faber 
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Apostle of the Negroes 


St. Peter Claver, Feast, September 9 





slender black-robed man with the Crucifix at his girdle, who 
had patted the shining little head as he passed. “Who is that, | 
Mamma?” she asked her fashionably dressed mother, who, 
busied with arranging her cloak and adjusting her gloves, had not no- 
ticed the stranger. Glancing over her shoulder at the one her daughter 
had pointed out, she answered with a little sneer: “Oh, that’s Father 
Claver, the Jesuit who works among the slaves!” Noticing her mother’s 
attitude more than her words, the little girl inquired at once: “Don’t you 
like him, Mamma?” Annoyed at being taken up so quickly, her mother 
replied sharply: “I scarcely know Father Claver, my dear, he spends 
all his time with the Blacks. One would think they were his only con- 
cern. To hear him talk about their salvation, their needs, their souls, 
would make you think they are more important to him than we are!” 
The child looked at her mother in surprise: “Well, aren’t they important, . 
Mamma? _ Doesn’t God want them in heaven, too? If Minette can’t 
come with me to heaven, I won’t go either!” Minette was the colored | 
nurse to whom the little girl was passionately devoted. Startled at her 
determined tone, the mother decided it was time to end this uncom- 
fortable conversation. Taking her daughter by the hand, she hurried ‘ 
her on to the waiting carriage, talking soothingly about what they would 
buy at the shops that afternoon. 
If he had overheard this conversation, Father Claver would not 
have been surprised. It was not the first time his work among the | 
slaves of Cartagena had been the subject of controversy. For many | 
years now his single-minded devotion to them had caused talk and dis- 
j sension among the fashionable folk of the teeming city, and he had long 
since ceased to pay any attention to it. As long as the Christ who made , 
| all men, and loved the black as much as the white and the red and the, 
| yellow, was pleased with his work, he cared little for the opinions of 
men. 
Peter Claver, the future apostle of the Negroes, was born on June 
26, 1580, in the picturesque town of Veru amid the Pyrenees of north- 
eastern Spain. He came as the answer to many years of prayer on the 
part of his devout, hard-working and frugal-living parents, who were 
happy to see in him the early flowering of a religious vocation. Over- 
coming his aged father’s opposition to the idea of his being a Jesuit, 
Peter entered the novitiate of the Sdciety of Jesus when he was about 


/ | \ HE little girl with the golden ringlets smiled shyly back at the 
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St. Peter Claver, perfect exemplar of the virtue of charity. 








twenty-seven and was sent to the island of Majorca, off the east coast 
of Spain, to study Philosophy. While here he met and spent long hours 
in conversation with the saintly Jesuit lay-brother, Alphonsus Rodri- 
guez, who was porter of the college there. 


Ordained in 1616, Peter longed to be sent to labor among the 
slaves in Cartagena, Colombia, of whose cruel plight terrible tales had 
reached as far as Europe. He felt that this was to be his special voca- 
tion, his mission; and it may be that he even concealed some of the 
talent he had displayed as a student in order to avoid being sent to some 
European post, which was the usual case with those who showed special 
aptitude. His prayers were answered and he was ordered to report to 
Cartagena in South America, that city of contrast and fascination, where 
large beautiful homes overshadowed the hovels of the poor, and the 
rich display of the wealthy only partly concealed the miserable lot of 
the slaves, snatched from their villages in Africa to be sold into a bru- 
tal captivity in the New World. 


Early in the seventeenth century the masters of Central and South 
America needed laborers to till the soil and unearth the fantastic riches 
from the gold mines. Because of its position, Cartagena became the. 
chief slave mart of the New World. Each month saw a thousand or 
more slaves brought to its port. Bought for a dollar and re-sold for 
two hundred dollars, the slave was a profitable venture for these dealers 
in human flesh, which neither the protests of the Popes nor the accusa- 
tions of good people could check. Unable to suppress this vile traffic, 
the Church sought at least to alleviate the misery it brought in its train. 
Foremost among the missionaries who did this work was Peter Claver, 
from the very first days of his thirty-eight years in this city. 

Whenever a slave ship arrived from Africa laden with its human 
cargo, Father Claver was the first on board, descending to the filthy hold 
where three hundred or more slaves were herded together like cattle. 
So terrible was the sight and so repulsive the stench, that others who 
ventured as far as the entrance, fainted and had to be carried away. 
Only the humble Jesuit forced himself to remain. Hour after hour he 
knelt there in the filth, ministering to the half-dead slaves, washing 
their wounds and feeding them from the baskets of food he had begged 
in the city. To the fear-crazed, beaten, homesick natives he was their 
one link with pity; their only hope of mercy and compassion lay in him. 
Nor was his solicitude limited to their physical needs. Beneath the 
sores and vermin that covered them, Peter’s eyes saw only children of 
God, souls created by Him and destined for heaven. 


It has been estimated that during his work among them, Father 
Claver baptized 300,000 slaves. The obstacles he faced in this work of 
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redemption were enough to have staggered any ordinary man. There 
was the number and variety of Negro dialects, which had to be known 
in order to instruct the slaves before they could be baptized, as most of 
them had not so much as heard of Christ or His Church before. There 
was the very understandable distrust of the slaves themselves for any 
white man. Then, when through almost superhuman patience and sym- 
pathy, these barriers were overcome, there was the cruelty of the slave 
dealers who had no wish to let the slaves linger long enough in the city 
to be baptized and instructed. There was also the opposition of the 
fashionable people of the town who refused to enter a church crowded 
with black slaves and wondered why Father Claver worried so much 
about these “black cattle”; resenting it when he publicly rebuked them 
for whipping their slaves, or casting them adrift to die of neglect and 
want when they had become too old or sick to work any longer. 


During these years of heroic labor, the Apostle of the slaves paid 
little heed to his own needs and none at all to personal comfort. He 
tormented his body with disciplines and penances, slept only four hours 
a night and ate little: all in order to win for his flock the graces neces- 

‘sary to continue in the Faith he had taught them. As a young priest, 
he had added a further vow to the others he had made—to be a slave 
of the slaves forever, and this vow he carried out to the uttermost. When 
a horrible pestilence broke out in the city, Father Claver, neglecting 
himself as usual, moved from one to the other of the miserable slave 
huts, bringing comfort and peace wherever he went. But his tired and 
wasted body could no longer withstand the strain. He caught the 
plague and was forced to stop his work. On his bed of suffering he con- 
tinued, however, to think of his beloved slaves, and offered all that he 
could do now for them—all the pain, the sleeplessness, the desolation 
that he experienced, for their welfare. 

Finally, on the night of September 8, 1654, he died, surrounded by 
the weeping slaves for whom his life had been spent. They knew him 
to be a saint and stripped his room bare, carrying away anything they 
could lay their hands on as a relic of their only friend. Soon reports 
of many miracles began to flow in, and Peter Claver was beatified in 
1851. On January 13, 1888 he was canonized, and in 1896 Pope Leo 
XIII, in response to many requests, declared him to be the Patron of 
Negro missions throughout the world. 

In our own day, which is experiencing the beginnings of that har- 
vest for which St. Peter Claver gave his life, let us ask him to help us 
overcome all racial discrimination, to see in all men the essential dig- 
nity of human personalities made in the image of God, and to labor 
selflessly for that brotherhood of soul, which is beyond race or color. 
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Eucharistic Guard 
for 
Nocturnal Adoration 
National Center 





Sponsored by KNIGHTS OF COLUMBUS Tucson Council 1200 
Sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration 
Tucson, Arizona 


“The Sword of the Monstrance”’ 


HE sword is a familiar symbol in the Church’s art and literature. 
Even Sacred Scripture tells us of the fiery sword with which the 
angel guarded the gate of paradise when Adam and Eve were expelled. 
The Sword of the Monstrance may sound odd, but there is a mon- 
strance at the Monastery of the Angels of the Dominican Sisters in 
Hollywood, California, which is in the shape of a large and beautiful 
golden sword, inlaid with ivory. At the cross bar of the hilt rests the 
Blessed Sacrament in its windowed repository. This monstrance in- 
spires one with the thought that the Holy Spirit is within, and that this 
“Sword of the Spirit” is ever ready to be grasped by anyone who will 
have the courage and faith to draw it and go forth to do battle with the 
spiritual forces of the archenemy of all mankind, Satan himself. 

In the second book of Machabees (15:16) we read: “Take this 
holy sword, a gift of God, wherewith thou shalt overthrow the enemies 
of my people.” What enemy? Satan, of course! Holy Scripture and 
all the spiritual writers speak of Satan as the archenemy of all God’s 
people. “He goes about,” says St. Peter, “like a roaring lion, seeking 
whom he may devour.” 

The Knights of old, when Christian Knighthood was in flower, 
used to carry their sword at their side, and it was ever their comfort to 
know it was there to be drawn for justice and the right in times of dan- 
ger to life and property. But we know that they also carried a rosary, 
always confident in its powers when fingered in times of spiritual trials 
and dangers. It was their second sword, so to speak. 

We Knights have been knighted, too, as these Knights of old, with 
the sword. We know how they knelt the whole night through, before 
being knighted by their liege Lord, in the presence of the Blessed Sac- 
rament. Shall we be less loving of Our Lord and King of Kings, and 
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neglect to come to Him, as He wants us to, on His Monstrance-thrones 
all over the world? 

Brother, hold this vision of the “Sword Monstrance” in your mind’s 
eye! See in your knightly sword a cross, encouraging you to bear up 
under all the trials that your Liege Lord may send you to carry for 
Him. He has a right to look for good example from His Knights. 
Be faithful honor guards of His Real Presence in the Eucharist. 


For further explanation or information, kindly contact: Rev. Arthur Kimball, 
National Spiritual Director, or Mr. Andrew Grondona, President, Eucharistic Guard 
National Center, Benedictine Plaza, Tucson, Arizona. 


Offering Mass the Ideal Way 


CW 0 — 


O the devout Catholic worshiper, nothing is more sacred than the 
Mass; to the non-Catholic, nothing is more mystifying. But 
the Catholic who is not well-instructed does not truly realize 
the full significance and real greatness of the Mass. Conse- 

quently, he cannot participate in the action intelligently nor derive from 
it the full fruit. A basic approach to the Mass is a proper understand- 
ing of sacrifice. Unfortunately, our age has lost the true notion of 
sacrifice and the objective worship of God. A prevalent subjective 
piety tends to implant the idea that the acts of religion are there for 
what one gets out of them personally. This concept loses sight of the 
fact that we are creatures of God and owe Him certain acts of hom- 
age and adoration, which, in turn, win the grace and blessing of God for 
ourselves. Strangely, even pagans seem to have a deeper consciousness 
of the Divinity in their superstitious offerings and sacrifices than do 
many Catholics who attend Mass through a mere sense of duty, a sort 
of routine habit. 

Unfortunately, the modern idea of sacrifice has in it a negative 
aspect, the giving-up of things we like. Sacrifice in the true sense must 
be looked at from a positive point of view. We must see it in terms of 
giving. Gift-giving is something natural to us. It fits certain occasions. 
A gift is a testimony of one’s affection and good will; or it may be the 
means of asking a favor. Love and friendship instinctively express 
themselves by the offering of gifts—reciprocal gifts. The gift, when 
accepted, establishes a bond between the giver and the receiver. A gift 
is necessarily some object, which is the symbol of the giving of one’s 
own self. In religious use, the gift is called a sacrifice. This signifies 
that it is a sacred gift because it is offered to God. 
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The essence of sacrifice is the consecration or ritual offering of a 
visible gift to the Divinity. So it is that the bread and wine offered in 
the Sacrifice of Mass symbolize man’s free gift of himself to God, and 
express his desire for union with the Divinity. Bread and wine are 
particularly expressive because they are food which sustains life, and so 
in a sense represent life itself. The interior disposition signified by the 
gift is that of adoration, of the complete surrender of the giver’s will to 
God, the surrender of his whole self to the Creator, who is the absolute 
Lord and last End of mankind. 


God accepts the gifts of bread and wine, and by the miracle of 
transubstantiation transforms them into the real Body and Blood of 
Christ, which by a double consecration are immolated on the altar in the 
identical Sacrifice of Calvary. The Sacrifice of our Redemption on 
the Cross, whereby Christ made up for all our sins and merited for us 
all graces, is thus renewed and offered up in all its power and efficacy 
upon the altar in the sacramental forms. Our gift, which in the be- 
ginning was only a “thing” that signified our self-oblation, has now be- 
come the adorable Victim of Calvary, who becomes the carrier of our 
adoration, and who, uniting it with His own Self-Oblation, which is of 
infinite value, presents it to the Father as one single offering. And so 
our offering, thus elevated and transformed, becomes well-pleasing to 
God. We appropriate, as it were, the value of Christ’s Sacrifice and 
give to God a worship worthy of His Infinite Majesty. The holy Sac- 
rifice of Mass thus wins for us and for mankind, particularly for those 
who assist thereat, God’s favor, love and mercy, His pardon and bless- 
ings. 

Yet the Mass would be incomplete if it stopped there. It must be 
finished and perfected by communion with the adorable Victim. No 
Mass can be offered without at least the priest receiving the Body and 
Blood of Christ which has been offered on the altar. But the ideal and 
desirable thing is that each and every one who is present should partake 
of the Sacrificial Banquet. 


Communion is part of every Mass. It is not an independent “Sac- 
rament.” It is a partaking of the Divine Victim, which, in the same 
manner as the sacrificial meal in the Jewish rite of sacrifice under the 
Old Covenant, is a necessary part of the action, to give it full meaning 
and complete the sacrifice. The Sacrifice of the New Covenant, being 
the adorable Body and Blood of Christ, infinitely surpasses that of the 
Old Covenant, which was only an animal victim, and a type prefiguring 
the Sacrifice of the New Covenant. This Banquet is, so to speak, God’s 
assurance of His acceptance of the gift we have offered. It is a seal of 
our union with Him, and this is the purpose of the Sacrifice. In the 
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Jewish rite, the sacrificial meal was only a symbol of union. In Holy 
Communion, our union with God is actual and real, and Holy Com- 
munion becomes for us the channel of all the graces of the Mass. 


Holy Communion unites us intimately with Christ, and through 
Him, with one another. Its fruit is thus mutual love, real, practical 
love, which is the test of a true follower of Christ. The Holy Eucharist 
is food, and food should give us energy for action. Its fruit is not mere 
moral goodness, but grace, a new supernatural principle of life and 
goodness, the actual fervor of charity, which enables us to make our 
lives beautiful and fruitful, by a complete surrender to God and the 
immolation of selfishness and self-seeking. Holy Communion thus gives 
us the “power to be made sons of God,” as the Last Gospel tells us: 
“As many as received Him, to them He gave power to be made sons of 
God.” And so the priest at the “Ite, Missa est” bids all present to go 
back to their daily life and live the Mass, by self-sacrifice, charity, 
obedience, service to others, which is “serving God.” 


Understood in this light, Holy Mass is truly inspiring, soul-stirring, 
the most sublime worship of God, and an intimate communion with 
Him, which bears abundant fruit in the spiritual life and wins untold 
blessings even in the natural order. 


It follows that only by intelligently participating in the Mass with 
the full attention of mind and heart, and following the prayers and 
actions of the Mass with the priest, is it possible for a person to co- 
operate to the fullest extent in offering the Holy Sacrifice. The Church 
sets the stage, as it were, for the essential acts needful for receiving the 
fruits of the Mass. In her preparatory prayers, she purifies the soul 
by sentiments of contrition and love. Then follows an instructive part, 
concentrated especially in the Epistle and the Gospel. After this the 
soul is ready for the Offertory—for acts of self-surrender, the oblation 
of love. At the Consecration and Oblation of the Divine Victim to God, 
this self-oblation is renewed and offered together with Christ’s infinite 
Sacrifice, to give to God the infinite worship of Adoration, Praise, Pro- 
pitiation, and Impetration or Supplication. Acts of love, acts of hu- 
mility, acts of gratitude, praise and thanksgiving are all in the spirit of 
the Communion and final prayers of the Mass. Hence, it is through his 
own active participation that the individual worshiper comes to pene- 
trate into the deep meaning and beauty of the external symbolism and 
assimilates the theology of the Mass. Worship then becomes true and 
solid piety, enriching life, and not mere sentimentalism or formalism, 
which can only stultify and degenerate. This is the ideal which all 
Catholics should earnestly strive to realize. 
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“Too Big to be Refused to God.” 


HE crippled old man sat at the window and watched the darling of 
his latest days hurry down the street to return no more. Long he 
peered—immovable, for his child had left him to go behind cloister 
walls to serve her God alone. Gladly he gave her up, but, oh! the tug- 
ging at the old man’s heart as the sunshine went from out his life! 
Long he looked and lovingly, and now when distance had swallowed 
up her whom he was never to see again, he turned to his wife with 
quiet poise and utter resignation: ‘‘Dearest, the sacrifice is too big to 
be refused to God.” 

“The sacrifice is too big to be refused to God.’”’ Brave man of 
Christ! In his simplicity did he know that it was a tribute to his own 
bigmess that God asked such a sacrifice? Petty little efforts could be 
asked by God of anyone, but the great big things that cost and there- 
fore count are to be asked of a few, the chosen few, who really love 
Him more than life itself. 

“Too big to be refused to God.’’ What a fine way of putting it! 
There is many a time that thought ought to nerve us as we tread the 
weary miles of the road of life. Here a helping hand can be reached 
to another, but its reaching will cost us much. We can lead the way- 
ward soul back to God, but only at the expense of many an hour of our 
time and much of our comfort, and shail we hoard the time and treasure 
our comfort and refuse the big thing God asks? 

It may be false friends have slandered us and soiled our good name 
and spread much ill-report abroad against us, and yet, despite it all, 
the one clear thing to do is to forgive and forget the stabbing in the 
dark. It is a big forgiveness God asks of us—too big to be denied Him. 
Or it may be crude men with petty aims and shallow intelligences who 
cannot see large issues in an adult way, block our path and spoil our 
plans that would have meant much upbuilding of men’s souls. It may 
be their scheming costs us our position and all our influence, and the 
shock of our removal rocks the very foundations of our souls. Some- 
thing big to offer up to God? Ask those who have suffered it and taken 
their defeat like men. Again, it may be love unrequited by those from 
whom we had expected much because we had done so much for them. 
To be lonely and forsaken, to be cast aside and completely ignored, 
where the closest bonds of affectionate unity should exist, that is hard, 
quite too hard not to be given to God if He asks it of us. 

Thus, now here, now there; not often, no—for that is the privilege 
of a very few—the crises of life come upon us and God asks of us that 
we give Him big pledges of our love, large earnests of our trust and 
confidence in Him. 

Dear Jesus! I have told you often and now [ tell You once again 
that I really love You. Long years back I pledged my love to You and 
promised to give You all I could as the days and ways of life unfolded. 
I have been faithful at times, and then at other times have seemed to 
regret my promise and have denied You what You ask. But help me, 
dear Lord, to be more generous. When life’s big sacrifices come, just 
let me always say—‘‘It is too big to be refused to God.” 

Francis P. Le Buffe, S.J. 
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Treasures for Heaven 


“Lay up for yourselves treasures in heaven, 
where neither rust nor moth consumes, nor 
thieves break in and steal” (Matt. 6:20). 


One of the best means of putting into practice this direction of 
Our Lord is to have the holy Sacrifice of the Mass offered for your in- 
tention. The Mass is the most perfect offering we can make to God, 
and the richest channel of His graces to us. Although it is well to ar- 
range for Masses to be offered for your soul after death, it is even better 
to have them offered during your lifetime, for then they can be a source 
of many and great graces for you and of atonement for your sins which 
you might otherwise have to expiate in purgatory. Having Masses 
offered for their relief is also a supreme act of charity toward departed 
loved ones and the souls in purgatory. 


Mass Intentions 


Mass intentions are accepted at our convent, and are promptly 
turned over to priests. When the donor wishes the Masses to be of- 
fered soon, arrangements are made locally and the customary stipend 
for a Low Mass is $2.00. Those who wish to assist needy priests and 
prelates, and are willing to have the Masses somewhat delayed, may 
send an offering of $1.00. The stipend for a High Mass is $5.00. For 
a set of Gregorian Masses (30 consecutive Masses for a deceased per- 
son), the usual offering is $75.00, when they are to be said locally 
and soon. Needy priests and prelates abroad will accept an offering of 
from $30.00 to $45.00. 








Premium for New Subscriptions 
ONORING the Feast of the Holy Cross (September 14), 


) we offer during this month, as a premium for each 
tx NEW subscription to “Tabernacle and Purgatory” a 
precious SCHEYERN CROSS—a small metal cross 
with double bars, in imitation of the large reliquary in 
the monastery at Scheyern, Germany, which encloses a 
relic of the True Cross of Christ. The little crosses are blessed and 
have been touched to the above relic. Special protection and blessing 
are afforded to those who wear and use them with faith and devotion. 

Subscription rates, $2.00 for one year, or $3.00 for two years. 
Canada and foreign countries, $2.25 for one year, or $3.50 for two 
years. 
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Little Lovers’ League 
CWI" 


OW that September is here again, dear Little Lovers, it’s time 
to be thinking of school. Usually it is a little difficult to change 
over from the leisurely summertime tempo to the swifter pace 
of the school year; but it is a challenge and it is fun, too! The 

weather seems to want to help us, for it also begins to change. Instead 
of the hot, still summer days, we have the crisp, energetic days of fall, 
which call us to work and play. Yes, the beginning of school is an ex- 
citing time, a time to make plans, to decide on the work ahead, and to 
aim at a goal which will be worth striving for. 

You are all familiar with the story of the little Dutch boy, who 
when walking home along the dyke noticed that a thin trickle of water 
was seeping through a place where there was a tiny leak. A dyke is 
a thick stone wall built to keep the sea from rushing in and flooding the 
low-lying fields. What should he do? Even a little leak, if allowed to 
continue could loosen the stones so that enough water would get through 
to flood the countryside. Every Dutch lad knew, had been told over and 
over again, that this must never be allowed to happen. “Watch the 
beginning,” was the motto, prevent even the smallest leak. So, not 
stopping to run home and get help, he knelt beside the leak, wrapped 
his handkerchief around his fingers and plugged the hole with his hand. 
And that is where they found him in the morning—lying there chilled 
and exhausted, his hand still keeping the water from leaking through. 
All night he had stayed there, hoping hour after hour that help would 
come, that someone would pass by and find him. But no one came, 
and he had remained at his post. He knew it was his business to stop 
the beginning. 

“Watch the beginning” is also a very good motto for us, dear Little 
Lovers. If you have that as firmly fixed in your minds as the little 
Dutch boy, you will never go far wrong. Now, when school is opening, 
“watch the beginning.” Start from the very first day to listen and 
study. Determine to learn all you can, because knowledge is power. 
Other things, wealth, friends, health may be taken from you, but knowl- 
edge will always be yours. The Church, our country, the world needs 
men and women of learning, men and women who can lead our troubled 
world to peace and happiness under God. 

If you are playing a football game, you don’t wait till the second 
half to start trying. No! you “watch the beginning” and are in there 
trying from the kick-off. It is the same with school work. If you wait 
till after the Christmas vacation to start studying in real earnest you 
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will find it very hard to settle down and you will be well on the road 
to failure—not success. It is the beginning that matters, the beginning 
of each day, the beginning of each task, the beginning of a game, of a 
journey—always watch the beginning. 


The saints in heaven know this, for the greatest of them had to 
begin sometime. They made their first confession, their first Holy 
Communion; they said their first Our Father and Hail Mary, went to 
their first Mass; spent their first day in school; said their first kind 
word, did their first kind deed. Everything they did, they had to do 
for the first time, just like you and me. If we never begin, we will 
never arrive anywhere. And if we keep our eyes on the beginning, the 
end will usually take care of itself. So, Little Lovers, let’s decide to 
watch the beginning, this year—if it’s good, make the best beginning; 
if it’s bad, stop the beginning. This way we won’t only be beginning 
the school year well, we'll be beginning to be saints! 


PRACTICE: Pray three Hail Marys daily during September to 
honor the holy Name of Mary and ask our Blessed Mother to help you 
with your studies, so that you may learn to be a good member of her 
Divine Son’s Kingdom. 


ASPIRATION: Sweet Name of Mary be my salvation! 


Just One Day 


WHISTLING, Kevin O’Dare walked down the road, his books slung 

over his shoulder. It was the first week of school, and though it 
would never do to admit it to anybody, Kevin liked school. Sister 
Marietta was a good teacher; she made history class so interesting that 
the afternoon television programs seemed quite tame in comparison 
to the heroes and martyrs of the early days of the Church or the brave 
missionaries who converted the pagans for Christ. Then there was the 
library filled with books on science and the wonderful discoveries to be 
made with test tube and microscope. Dreaming of himself as a 
scientist discovering the cure for a terrible disease, or perhaps as a 
missionary in a far-off land, with the Cross of Christ in his hand, 
preaching to the heathen, Kevin did not see his friend Jerry until 
he was almost beside him. Jerry was not carrying any books. Over 
his shoulder was a fishing rod, and a can of fine fat worms in one hand 
gave evidence that Jerry had no intention of going to school that after- 
noon. “Want to come fishin’ with me, Kevin?” he grinned, pointing 
to the pond not far from the road. Kevin knew that pond well. Jerry 
and he had often fished there, spending long lazy afternoons under the 
old willow tree, whose branches hung down almost to the water. There 
were water lilies floating among the weeds near the bank, and sometimes 
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the water was so quiet that all you could hear was the birds darting 
overhead and the occasional leap of the fish as they poked their heads 
up, almost teasing you to catch them. : 

“C’mon,” urged Jerry, “one afternoon won’t matter. This is only 
the first week of school anyway; we have all the rest of the year to 
catch up. And this is the best day for fishin’ I’ve seen all summer!” 
Slowly, Kevin shook his head. “I'd sure like to, Jerry. It’s a swell 
day alright; those old fish’ll be fairly beggin’ to be caught. But school 
is more important now. My Dad wants me to do the best I can this 
year. And you know what Sister Marietta said about doing our best 
right from the start. We did enough fishin’ this summer. You better 
come with me instead.” Jerry laughed: “Not me,” he said, “I’m goin’ 
home this evening with more fish than we caught all summer. School 
can wait!” And off he sauntered, his pole swinging jauntily over one 
shoulder. Kevin looked after him and sighed. Then he shook his red 
head determinedly. Jerry just liked to loaf. This was the time for 
work, not play, and he’d better hurry or the first class would have 
started. 

By the time school was over for the day Kevin had forgotten about 
Jerry and fishing. Walking home, he was thinking over in his mind 
what Sister had told them in catechism class. They had been studying 
Baptism: what a great Sacrament it was, the grace it conferred and how 
it was administered. Sister had impressed on them that in case of an 
emergency, when there was no priest to do so, anyone could baptize. 
“If there should be an accident,” she had said, “and it looks as though 
someone is going to die and there is no priest there, you can baptize 
the person yourself, if you think the person has not been baptized or 
would like to be. All you need is water to pour on the forehead as you 
say the words: ‘I baptize you in the Name of the Father and of the Son 
and of the Holy Ghost.’” 

Coming to the crossroads, Kevin glanced carefully up and down 
before crossing, as his father had taught him to do. Time and again 
he had warned Kevin, telling him always to watch. “Two cars could 
crash there very easily, with all those small lanes opening onto the high- 
way. Be careful every time you cross.” There was only one car com- 
ing this time and Kevin waved as it passed, recognizing the new family 
who had moved into the house across the road from his own. He 
remembered hearing his mother say that they had a new baby who had 
been very sick. “I wonder if it’s baptized yet?” he thought. “Maybe 
if it got sick after they brought it home from the hospital they haven’t 
been able to baptize it yet.” 

Still thinking of the catechism class, he walked on. Then behind 
him he heard a terrible crash, the splintering of glass and the screams 
of frightened people. Whirling around, he saw the car that had just 
passed lying in the ditch, turned over on its side. Another car, with 
smashed fenders and windows, told the story. There had been a crash 
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at the crossroads. Kevin ran toward the wreck, praying as he went: 
“Dear Lord, please, don’t let anyone have been killed!” Already a 
group had gathered around the cars and Kevin saw them lifting people 
from the overturned car. The driver seemed all right, though dazed 
and with blood running from cuts on his face and hands, but the woman 
was unconscious, moaning in pain. Suddenly Kevin remembered the 
baby. Did they have the baby with them in the car? Scrambling over 
the wreckage, he managed to open the car door and saw the baby lying 
on the floor, white and still. Carefully he lifted it out. It whimpered 
a little, so it was still alive, but the blue color stealing over its tiny face 
warned the boy that there was not much time. Remembering the 
teacher’s words, he looked around desperately for water. Thank God! 
the pond was only a few yards away. Scooping up some clear water 
in an old can which was kept beneath the bridge, he rushed back to 
where he had laid the baby on a rug snatched from the car. Supporting 
its head carefully with one hand, Kevin poured the water over its fore- 
head with the other, murmuring as he did so: “I baptize you in the 
Name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Ghost. Amen.” 
A few minutes later the baby gave a little sigh and then lay very still. 
Kevin looked up to see the neighborhood doctor, Dr. Arnold, at his 
side. He took up the baby from him, examined it closely, then hold- 
ing it tenderly said quietly: “I’m too late; he’s dead. And they were 
just on their way to church to have him baptized. They left my 
office not twenty minutes ago. May God be merciful to this little 
soul. It should be among the angels now—if only they had reached the 
church!” Kevin shouted as he pointed to the tin can: “He is with the 
angels, Dr. Arnold. I baptized him just before he died. We had that 
in class just this afternoon. Sister Marietta told us how to do it!” The 
doctor gripped his arm so that it hurt: “Good boy, Kevin! Think what 
this will mean to his parents. They would have been terribly grieved 
about the baby not being baptized. Now they will have a little saint in 
heaven to pray to, and all thanks to you!” 

Driving home with the doctor, Kevin thought to himself: “Suppose 
I hadn’t gone to school today; the baby would have died without being 
baptized! Just wait till I see that Jerry. I'll sure tell him there are 
more important things than fishin’. He said that one day wouldn’t 
count, but look what it meant to that baby.” Then, smiling, he added 
a little prayer: “Alright now, young feller, since I helped you get there, 
I’m going to depend on you to see that I get to heaven one day, too!” 





160 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 














As your children begin this school year, use our Benedictine Booklets 
to teach them about Holy Mass and Communion; about the Church 
and devotion to the saints. Help them to become good citizens for 
heaven by showing them the way! 


Holy Mass 


God Himself, Our Sacrifice -— In the Mass Christ is both Priest 
and Sacrifice. Mass is the daily renewal of His Birth and Passion, and a 
most powerful means of atoning for sin and becoming friends of God. 


My Daily Companion at Mass — A pocket-sized booklet, ideal for 
school-goers of every age. Contains the Ordinary of the Mass, together with 
daily prayers, Confession and Communion devotions. 








Holy Communion 


Communicate Frequently and Devoutly — A simple and practical 
explanation of the beloved St. Pius X’s decree on Frequent Communion. 


Communion Devotions with Mary — A beautiful preparation for 
and thanksgiving after Holy Communion made with the Blessed Mother as 
your guide. 


The Church 


Do You Know the Church? — Help your child to appreciate his 
Faith by explaining the nature of the Church to him, that Church which 
Jesus founded to help him reach heaven. 

How to Find the True Church — Every Catholic child should be 
taught the marks and attributes of the true Church. This booklet explains 
them clearly and simply. 


Devotion to the Saints 











Under Mary’s Mantle Saint Benedict Saint Gertrude 
Go to Joseph Saint Anthony Saint Philomena 
Good Saint Anne Saint Therese Saint Scholastica 


Each booklet 15¢. Postage extra. 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





fen the Month of the Holy Cngel’s 


At this time when school is beginning and 
children are learning their A B C’s, teach 
them about their great Heavenly Helpers— 
the Holy Angels. Send them off to class 
safe in the keeping of their Angelic pro- 
tectors. A devotion to the Holy Angels is 
one of the best protections your children can 


have throughout life. 





For the Month and Feast of the Guardian Angels 


Our Heavenly Companions 


For the Feast of St. Michael the Archangel — Sept. 29 
*Neath St. Michael’s Shield 


For the Feast of St. Pius X — Sept. 3 
St. Pius X, Pope of the Eucharist, 10¢ 


For the Feast of the Exaltation of the Holy Cross — Sept. 14 
The Way of the Cross 
Devotion to the Precious Blood 
Devotion to the Holy Face 


For the Feast of the Seven Sorrows of Mary — Sept. 15 


Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows 
Mary’s Seven Sorrows 


For the Feast of St. Nicholas de Flue — Sept. 25 
St. Nicholas de Flue 


Each booklet 15¢ except as marked. Postage extra. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








